wy, 


1 


| 1 — 


, — 
„ne A Contemplation on Baſſets down- 
__ - — Hill by the moſt Sacred adorer \ 
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| Vr that exat? Appelles now did live. | Hence Z — doth breath his gentle gales 
| | 1 And would a picture of Elium give Coole on ihe Hills, and ſweet throughout the Vales 
Te might pourtrai ct the proſpet# which this Hill | How happy are they that in this Climate dwell? 
.Dotb ſbew nale the eie command at will, Alas! they can't their owne ſweet welfare tell; 
Heer s many a ſhire whoſe pleaſauntneſs - uf feht | Scarce I myſelfe ws Jam here doe know it 
Doth yeild to me Spec ators great delight. Till I ſee it's Antitheſis to ſhew it. 
Ther a large Feild guilded with Ceres gold, Here are no ſmoaking ſtreets, nor howling cryes, 
Here 4 green mead aoth many Heiftrs hold: Deafning the earcs, nor blinding the eyes; 
Ther's paſture growne with virdant graſs ,whoſe ſtore, | No — ſmells t infect, and choacke the aire , 
of Argent-ſheep ſhewes th owner is not poore. . Breeding diſeaſes envious tothe Faire. 
Here 75 ; + intricate Meanders make ; Deceipt is here exil d from Fleſh, and Bloud: 


Excelling farr Oblivion s Lethe Lake. ( Strife only reigns , for all ſtrive to be good, 
There woods and Coppiſes harbour as many With Will h&verſe I here will make an end 
And ſweet melodious Choriſters , as any And as the Crab doth alwaies backward bend 
Elizium yeilds , _ Philomel an lates So, though from this ſweet place I goe away 
; Merit the higheſt of the Lyrick's praiſe | My loyall heart will in this Climate ſtaß. 
| Heer's Flora deck't with robes of or, and Arur, | Thus r doth my worthleſs body reſt 
| Fragrently ſmelling yeild's two ſenſes pleaſure. | Whileſt .my heart liveth with the ever bleſt. © 
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